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Book of Interest in Connection with “ Mmnegesang : 

Walther von der Vogelweide — Sammtliche Gedichte. 
Published by Reclam, price iod. 


Honour Papers (over three-quarter marks gained) sent in 
by : — N. Dickson, A. Yates, M. Lloyd, and V. Picton-Warlow. 

Members can join the “ Bucherbund ” at any time. Fee for 
twelve months’ course one guinea. Write to Miss D’Esterre 
Keeling, 41, Holland Road, Kensington. 


BABY. 


Two pretty dimpled hands that, outstretched, pray 
For us to guide ; 

Two little.tottering feet turned aye one way— 

Tis to our side ; 

A baby voice whose constant language speaks 
Thy name or mine ; 

Ouickvflowing tears whose woe for soothing seeks 
My arms or thine ; 

And two blue*eyes that turn with laughing quest 
To us for love. 

So flies she ever to the parent nest — 

Our household dove. 


A little loving heart that, childlike, aye 
New bonds doth twine 

To strengthen and bind closer day by day 
Thy love and mine ; 

An angel soul so pure, so fresh and bright, 
Looks from her eyes, 

’Tis like the drifted snow, unsullied white 
At new sunrise. 

We fear lest word or deed on soul so mild 
A blemish make. 

God grant we live our lives before our child 
Pure for her sake ! 


L. E. B 


